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merely miscellaneous and discursive ex-
of fancy,
ooe with another and no collective sig-
. If this be the right view, it
obviously renders useless any attempt “to
ghape & story, reconcile discrepancies, as-
gertain A chronology or lduufy persons.*
Mr Godwin submits, however, that no one
ean read the sounets, even in a cursory
way, without mm that M form
connected groups, each of which has some-
thing to say for {taslf, some story to tell
It s, therefore, promounced impossible to
great the sonnots as merely separate and
{ndividual ejaculations Again, If 1t be
true, as Mr Sidney Lee has asserted, of all
the sonnets except ul‘f". that in them
the poet had no personal convictions or
fellings to express, what, asks our author,
are we to make of the fact that, of the 154
gonnets, at least 130 are written in the per-
sonal tense? The personal pronouns, *I1.°
*me* agd “mine,” are of continual recur-
rence; in some cases they recur five or
gy times, and the passages in which we
find them are generally animated by great
fervor of sentiment Another and more
esoterio theory of the sonneta maintaine
that they are allagories, which, under com-
mon, every day expressions, conoeal &
rofound methetical or spiritual philosophy.
hypothesis, also, is discarded In the
book before us  Mr. Godwin says: “All
the efforta that | have seen to deteot the
profound, religious or wathetio philosophy
under what is else quite simple and in texts
more obscure than the original text, and
reading the former after the latter, i like
walking out of a room partly lighted into
& cellar completely dark *

It is the most recent and widely recelved
theory of the sonnets which Mr Godwin
deems the most misleading and pernicious.
We refer to the theory that views them as
an expression of the poet's unbounded
love and admiration for a young friend
For many years after the sonnets wers pub-
lished all the commentators regarded them
as addressed to a woman. It was not till
17% that Malone and his friends began to
assert that more than a hundred of them
were addressed to a man.  About the be-
ginning of the present century it was gen-
erally conceded that at least 126 of the son-
pets had a masculine friend of the poet's
s their object. But who was he? Bome
have said, the Farl of Southampton; others,
the Earl of Pembroke. Of the furious con-
wroversy which has raged between the ad-
heeents of the respective Earls, Mr Godwin
says that *it has turned out, very like the
battle of the Kilkenny cats, in which the
contestants awallowed each other FEach
party has demolished ita adversary, while
ft has done nothing Tor its own ocause
Our author suggests that, had the com-
batants paid any attention to the require-
ments of chronology, they would have
seen that they wers both barking up the
wrong tree. “If we suppose the sonnets
to have hesn written during the period I
have fixed, | o between 1582 and 1882, it is
manifest that, as Southampton was born
in 1578 and Pembroke in 1880, they were
peither of them of an age to attract the no-
tice of the poet * Toward the close of the
period, indeed, Southampton may have be-
friended the young playwright and won
his gratitude, but nothing more. As to
Pembroke, born in 15880, even if we suppose
the sonnets were written not long before
the mention of them by Francis Meres in
1588, he must have been still a lad at college,
and not likely to have challenged the atten-
ton, much loss the unbounded admiration,
of & busy actor in London On the other
hand, If we assume that they were not
composed untl about the time (1600) of their
publication in book form by “Mr. T.T.*
(Thomas Thorpe), Shakespeare was then at
the height of his activity as a playwright,
*and not at all likely.” adds Mr Godwin,
“when his mind was seething like an ocean
with great conceptions, to turn aside to
dabible in little dirty pools, like those implied
in both the Bouthampton and Pembroke
theories * It was evidently an ce
of those theories which led Taine in his “His-
tory of English Literature,” to describe
Shakespeare as “"one of the losels of his
time, associating with lNeeatious young
nobles, and addicted to the sweet aban-
donment of love without restraint, having
wany mistresses, and one at least like Marion
Delorme. from whose meretricious delusiona
be could not and did not oare 1o escape.
He was not only the willing but delighted
slave of his passions all his life, with
now and then a priok of remorse which
gave him pain but brought no reformation. *
What seems to Mr Godwin most’ offensive
and most 10 he deprecated in these theo-
fes s that they present the poet in an as-
pect entirely different from that exhibited
in Wis plavs. where, “great as he was in
Imaginative fancy, discernment of charac-
ter and wit, ke was still greater, as Cole-
ridge ocontends, in  clear-sighted, solid
and imperturbable judgment * Our au-
thor goes on to remind us that, even in the
moral sphere amid the impurities that per-
vade social life, the author of the playy
*never confounds vice with virtue, nor
ks us, indulgent as he may be to human
woakness, to sympathize with the ignoble,
the degraded or the false  Why, then, seek
0o interpret the sonnets in a sense which
the greater works .‘."‘d.-

The method of investigation which Mr.
Uodwin has followed is to interpret the
srnets from thelr own words almost ex-
Cusively . and without recurring to any
Fapposed extraneous incidents in the life
of the pont . whereo! we know but very little,

00t as cur author says, almolutely noth-
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canvas upon which the imagination may
paint & moving ploture of the emotions,
desires and passions -the loves and hates -
of men and women like curselves, against
and sometimes Jurid baock-
f historic fact.* 8o far as he has
in his story, the author adds,
striven to be scrupulously exact
carefully the original or au-
thorized editions of the writings of Hakluyt,
Réné de Laudonnibre and a number of
others, although, of course, there is nothing
importance to be found in these which
* not contained in Parkman's pages
Plainly he felt himself to have responsi-
bilities as a story writer, and it was in no
careless or frivolous spirit that his search
for Mademoiselle was undertaken

The hero of this story was Sidney Killi-
grew, a vast and powerful and handsome
young man.  He wrote the story himself in
his old age. He says of himself in the first
chapter. “Before many years are gone |
will rest peaceful in the churchyard at
Tavistock, and the ranting of any person
of whatever creed will avail little to disturh
my bones 1 shall die believing in God
Almighty: that is enough for me ™ Here
s indicated the spirit of hate and rage and
cruelty that prevailed between the Spanish
Catholios and the French Huguenots who
came together in Florkda He goes on
*“These blind fanatics think themselves
privileged to commit any orime in His
nams. They speak of God as though they
owned Him, as though none other were
in a position even to think of Him with
any understanding But, Indeed, there is
little to choosa between thg madmen of any
race. Twenty years have barely passed
since Thomas Cobham sewed eight-and-
forty Bpaniards in their own mainsall and
cast them overboard  Not}long ago one cer-
tain English soldier in Mexico filled a Jesuft
priest with gunpowder, blowing him to
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pieces

A temperate man, Mr. Killigrew, it will
be seen, who properly reprehended certain
extravagancies of his times. “1 do not
attempt,” he continues, “to justify my
part in the happenings of whioh I write,
and the terrible retribution brought upon
the Spaniards. 1 can only say that my
own intimate life and love were %o twined
into these evenis that 1 Jollowed where
my wild heart led, as one distraught. It
is enough that 1 Joved and now love
Diane better than woman was ever loved
and that I hated Diego with a hate which
has outlived death itsell.* 8o the reader,
thus assured, will follow the story with a
comfortable trust, no matter what hap-
pens, for Diane, of course, is the heroine
of the tale, the Mademaoiselle of the title,
who lives to Liess the hero's age, and Diago
is the villain, and is explicitly dead and
hevond the power of mischief at the time
of the writing of the first chapter. The
archale quality of Mr Killigrew's styls,
it will be observed, is moderate and not
dist There are plenty of current
archaio styles of whioh this cannot be sald,
therefore it seems to be proger for us to
remark the point and to thank Mr. Killi-
grew. He continues: “Being but a blunt
mariner and Ood-fearing man, with a
knowledge of the elements rather than
any great learning of the quiet arta, the
description of these happenings lacka the
readiness of the skilled writer, from whose
quill new quips and phrases flow readily
But his modesty s misleading, as the case
was with the great and apologetic Othello,
and he really tells his story very well We
hope that Mr. Gibbe is with us in this opin-
fon

One of the encountars between Killigrew
and Diego I'w Bacan, the huge Spanish
villain of the tale, took the form of a wrest-
ling mateh. *Now, as | measured him by
my own stature, ” savs Killigrew * it seemed,
indeed, as though he had the advantage ia
height, though 1 much doubt if he had
really my breadth of shoulder or my length
of arm which were second to no man I had
met. Rut the symmetry and grace of his
figure were perfect. The light shone
through the thin shirt and I marked the
great muscles behind the shoulders as they
plaved when he moved his arms. The
collar was open and | could note the swell
of the breast muscles as they lay in layers
like rows of cordage from breasthone to
armpit. The thighs were smaller than
mine, but thers was more of grace and
more of sinew both there and at the calf,
the hall of which plaved just at the boot-
top His eve was bold and clear and he
looked at me steadily from the moment he
came upon the deck seeking in a way |
had seon practised, to create a feeling of
uneasiness and uncertainty This look
of his eves | took to be but a part of the
method of intimidation he had worked
upon others and it only served to make me
more wary of the tricks | knew he would
play should sheer strength not suffios
The reader must imagine what a wrestling
match between two such men would be,
for the account of it ocouples the greater
part of a chapter and is not to be quoted in
full The Spaniard at one time had Killi-
grew down on one knee. “The agony of
that moment!® writes Killigrew. “He put
forth all his power and tried to break my
back with a terrific wrench which must
have ended me had not my new position
given a side purchase upon him Seeing
that so long as myv right hand shoulder
grip remained he could not get the full
play of strength in his left arm, he bore
down with his satire weight. In this |

| arms
" pibm Swinging half 1o the right and using

humored him 1l he got me high enoug!
when, though »till suffering grievously
1 shifted my grip and ook him with  both
one un, one down, Just below his

all the power left me. | half arose and but-
tooked him fairly, sending him in & groat
half cirole and loosing his grip upon  my
husst Vet the strain he had put upon s
had weakenad me w0 sorwly that ere | could
eome upon him o fallow up mv suddan
advantage. b had broken loose and zained
Ite fowt for a further trial ©

e face of the wioked Spaniand was
dreadful to sse as he oame again 1o the
attack s wiry fongens.” Killigrew
roocrds “fastened a fierve  clutoh  upon
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them,” Mr. Gibbe says, “this historic page ' me. The fury did not die out of me at |
has appealed very strongly as the proper | onoe, and it seemed as though my fingers
setting for & human drama—an inviting | only gripped him the harder. Then, *1

{ IV, and he was not to be dispensed with

|
|

| oholy *

know not what- perhaps some weak and
womanish pity at his strait-caused me |
to loose my hold upon the throat, which
I might have torn out from his body as
one would unstrand & hempen oable *
Killigrew could not have killed him with
propriety at that time. It was only Chapter

shows very well what obstacles there were
in the search for Mademolselle Mr. Gibbw
fllustrates his own story, and does it very
effectively, as well as handsomely He |
shows us the beauty of Mademoiselle, the |
athletic bulk of Kiligrew, the vast and
evil strength of the mocking Spaniard
Diego De Bacan perishes in the twenty. *
sixth chapter, which s properly entitled |
*The Death of the Wolf " It was not the |
felicity of the deserving Killigrew to kill
him He had disabled Killigrew in a fene-
ing match, when the Indians set upon him
and gave him his quietus In thelr own
fashion. Killigrew records: “He made for
a hole in the thicket, and I thought must |
surely go free  But while | looked a num- |
ber of dusky figures sprang up «all around
him, and | saw them leap upon him like
hounds on a stag  He threw his arms
out wildly, and one of the savages who
bounded into the air was skewered upon
his sword, while another fell away from him
into the bushes as though he bad been
tossed by an ox.  The Spaniard was making
a wonderful fight, but the Indians, infuri-
ated by the fall of Olotoraca, went rushing
flvrcely forward, erying that he should not
escape. One of them pmionad his |eft
arm to his body, and hung with a death-
like cluteh around his legs  Before Satou-
riona reached them, another, more suc-
e saful than the others, sprang upon the |
back of De Bagan and, brushing off his
morfon, struck again and again upon the
bare head with his hatehet. When the
hollow dulness of the strokes fell upnnl
my ear | knew that the end had come He |
swayed back and forth a moment, striv- |
ing to keep his feet, unwilling to relinguish |
his hold upon life, fighting even when death '
had come; then, with a groan like that of !
wome hunted animal, turned half around |
and sank to the ground, dead where he had l
|

#0 sarly In the story. But Chapter IV. |
|

stood

“When he had fallen the savages fell
upon the prostrate body like wolves, tearing
at the clothing, and would have bLeaten
him with their war cluls as he lay, had
not De Brésac and Satouriona come up
1 eried out to them that it was the Com-
mandante of the fort whom they had |
killsd. De Brésac was among them, strik-
ing with the flat of his sword, and cryving

“Stop! you dogs' Away with you' Stop! |
I say!” He stood over the body with his
drawn sword while they glowered at him,
and would have struck him down had not |
Batouriona come bhetween At last the
Paracousi, with a few words, sent them |
away, their grussome fancies ungratified
It was a dog's death for so vallant & man |
pulled down like some wild beast of the
forest. When | had been carried to where |
the body lay, De Brésac and | vowed that
be should have decent burial [ hated |
him, and hate him now  But it was & pas- |
sion made great by the intensity of it, and |
1 could not bear that the majesty of his |
prowess should be dimmed Ly any ignominy |
at his death " |

Mademaoiselle, of course, was found.
She recovered her confliscated estates in
France, marvied Killigrew, built & summer |
house, and lived happily It seems to us
that it would be improper to ask for more

How They Lived In Babylon.

The title of Mme  Reginald De Koven's |
story, “By the Waters of Babylon® (Her. |
bert 8 Btone & Co, Chicago). s appro-
priately supplemented on the cover of the
book by a pleture of the Fuphrates and of
Babylon ftsslf In this agrecables decora-
tlon we see the great city by moonlight
The moon s generously depicted in its
completed stage It s round and large
and chalk-white, in a field of shadowless
blue  As if this were not enough, it makes |
a mirror of the waters of Balbvion, so that
we have two ciths and two moons  The
effect ix singularly opulent and satisfying
There is twice an opportunity to sit down
and weap, but no occasion

In the opaning of the story we have King
Artaxerxes going to the lion hunt. He
was going forth in the flowering month of
Nisan to slay many lions as an offering to
Bel He was erect, exultant, the most
beautiful of kings The darkened rinw of his
large almond eves drew close together as |
he faced the level sunrays, golden light |
flashed from the jewels in his tiara and |
from the twin lions that formed his dagger
hilt  Three pure-blooded horses, black
as night, tinkled the silver bells that sur.
mounted their proud and tossing heads,
and shook the gilded lotus flowers that
bound their swelling necks as they dragged
his chariot along in a cloud of dust  Their
tails were el with sashes of scariet
Painted quivers, filled with richly inlaid
arrows hung at the monarch's side At
the back ‘of the chariot, fixad in the calyx
of a bronse lotus flower, rose terribly his
shining spear  Presumably a whole grove
of spears, made of silver and borne by
that terrible cohort of the Persian army, |
the Roval Doriphori, surrounded the King
as he urged his chariot toward the jungle

The roar of the lons began to be heard
Beginning like the deep notes of an organ
hoard from afar, it “grew and inoreased
until 1 became a mighty, continuous mll,
rhvthmical, almost musioal, with recurring
climazes of sound, which declined again
into prolonged sighs, csasing on the night
with a singular and almost human melan-
A savage Jov it up the farvs of
the King and hws beautiful and merst ricious

brother.® She was &s brave as she was
beautiful, as feariess as she was wioked.
The temerity of her coursge will hardly
be overlooked

“Across the body of the King the loness
looked at the woman. They measured
each other with their eyes. Another instant
and the lioness had leaped to the attack

whose profession it is to see pictures in | dropped over to one side nerveless and | Amytis was armed only with a dagger as
the words of other men and to produce | powerless, though still struggling against | she stood fearlessly and faced the raging

beast. About her the palm trees made a
circle of shadow, but In the open space
where she stood the moonlight fell as bright
as day The movements of the woman
and the lioness were graoeful, catlike,
similar  With sinuous, hypooritical feints
and sudden bounds they joined the combat
Amytin's blazing eyes were fixed upon the
red eyeballs which glared furiously in her
face. They parried each other's thrusts
with gsonlshing dexterity, the lioness with
her formidable paw, the woman with her
dagger. The contest lasted for an eternity,
80 it seemed to the band of soldiers who
stooxd back in dire consternation, daring
not to Interfere  They feared that the
streagth if not the skill of the woman would
yield the first; but Amytis's arm as it flashed
with ita jewelled weapon back and forth in
graceful feline sweeps seemod made of steel
The lioness whipped her tall upon her quiv-
ering flanks and roared again and agsin
A sudden whiff of wind blowing fresher
in the deepening night tossed the branches
of the palm trees A shadow fell across
Amytia's eves, and a long lock of her hair
floated across her bared shoulder and hlew
into her face.  She raised her hand to brush
it away, and in that instant with a growl
the lioness gripped her arm and with a
quick anateh of her terrible paw tore away
the tunic from her shoulder: another blow
and she had brought the Princess (o Ler
knees *

For more causes than one, plainly, was
there weeping by the waters of Ralbwlon
It was no ohild's business, this sacrificing of
llons to Bel In these days it s thought
to be bold enough to go out to shoot a lon
with a magazine rifie and explosive bullets
It stupefies the contemporary imagination
to think of a lady engaging an enraged
lloness in a fencing mateh  We wonder if
Amytis had the presenes of mind and the
politenesa to say “A touch'™ and, “That
one was on me,” when the lloness soratched
her

We are glad to record that Amytis and
Artazertzes were both saved, and that
as they sailed down the Euphrates on their
way back to Babylon they earried with them
a large bag of lions as testimony to their
great prowess It must have been de-
lightful going down the Euphrates in the
roval barge at the conclusion of a lion hunt
We read “The moon was fading in the
sky and the shadows of the night were
lessening toward the dawn as the King's
barge, floating easily down the smooth
stream of the Euphrates, approached]the
olty gates It was a beautiful vessel, long
and shallow, as befitted the quiet river,

| and constructed of ebony richly carved and

inlatd with ivory and sllver The prow,
a dromedary of gilded ivory, glittersd
under the rays of the waning moon, and the
stern, a painted serpent in green and silver,
raised ita head above the rippling water
The purple sails, swelling gently in the
night breess, were ambroidersd with a blaz-
onry of gold and scariet, and at the mast
floated the roval ensign of the Chaldean
Kings Nergal, the hunter god, in a golden
cirele on his flying bull

“In the centre of the vessel Artaxertes
lay upon a golden-footed couch, lifted
above the deck on a dais and coversd with
bright Persian  embrolderies. He lay
wearily among the cushlons looking out
upon the stream in a dreamy silencs Amvia
on a couch beside him, had fallen in'o a
restless slumber; a woman slave who had
awalted her inthe roval barge had bound
her wounded arm and now stood near her,
waving a fan of peacock feathers hefors
her face.  Far behind in the stern of the
vessel Arrion and Themistockes sat together
on an ivory seat made soft with tasselled
cushions of many-calored tapestry

*Standing high above them, the steers.
man plied the long pole which directed
their passage through the smoo'h water,
while toward the prow the carsmen bent
to their task. Their heavy features, with
the characteristic full lips and rounded
aquiline nose of the ecarly Bahyloulans,
bespoke the mixture of the Akkadian and
the FEthiopian race. Their large eves were
dreamy as those of children. They sang
as they rowed ‘o a monotonous, repeated
rhythm songs to the river god and to the
moon. The lazy, crooning sound, the
regular dip of the oars. fell soothingly
upon the silence of the waning night *

Pleasant salling, we should say, and we
are free to acknowledge that we should
like to make the journey, though we should
never consent to undertake the perilous
preliminarien.  Themistocles, very prop-
erly and agreeably, is a chief character
in the story He imparts to the Baby-
lonian court that wise Greek air and philo-
sophical poise which it =0 needs and which
#0 shines in contrast with it We are glad
to say that he isx maintained well toward
the end of the story, drinking the deadly
nightshade and passing virtuously away
only in one of the concluding chapt®rs . There
is plenty 1o refresh and vivify the read-
er's understanding of the Babylonian civil-
ization We may read of the feast of
Mithras given in Nisan, the month of flow-
ers, in the great palace of Nebuchadnerzar
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This was & palace worth sesing “Over
the porticos were inscriplions in gugante |
characters, extoliing the might of Nebu l
chadnessar  Guarding the entrance stood |
the winged bulls of Babylon and Assyna, |
and between them flowed & constant =t ream
of sttendanta and of guests Assembling
for the feast Within, the lofty rooms
were vast and cool  The floors were laid
in alabaster, carvedd and painted with in-
soriptions relating the glory of the Chal-
dean Kings Along the corridors were
sculptured bulls repeated in hgh relief,
and in the great apartments of the King,

long MHoes of bas relefs  stretched  from
door to door Warriors and presis, in
pownes of battle and of sacnfioe, passed

i etdions proocesston along the walis, their

painted profiles repeating with strange ox.
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DREAMS, and their Meaning,
CLORIFIED VISIONS,
OCCULT POWERS,

PSYCHOMETRY,

TELEPATHY, Etc,, Eto.

THE MAGAZINE OF MYSTERIES, 28 North William Street, New Gork

SCRIBNER'S

FOR SEPTEMBER

THE UNITED STATES
ARMY--TheFirstof Three
Historical Articles,.by Gen.
Francis V. Greene. lllus-
tratcd by Howard Pyle,
R.F.Zogbaum.F.C.Yohn

THE POOR IN SUM.
MER. by R. A. Stevenson.
Fully illustrated

“A BURRO PUNCHER"-
by Walter A. Wyckoff

ANOTHER RAFFLES
STORY.by E.W.Hornung

THE BEGUVUILING OF
THE BEARS--Hunting in
New Brunswick, by Fred-
Iustrated

THE PINES OF LORY--
Serial. by J. A. Mitchell

STORIES and POEMS
by George W. Cable.

Thomes Nelson Page. C. T.Brady and others
PRICE 25 CENTS

\

T0-DAY.

Magazine of
Mysteries.

lustrated.

MYSTERIES OF

MACNETISM,
SOUL CHARMING.

THE ONLY MAGAZINE OF THE KIND IMCRLISHED IN THE WHOLE WORLD

MOST PHENOMENAL SUCCESS OF THE 20TH CENTUR)Y AN rve de| ¢hte
e ause it tells all how to gt secull or pe 1o eor and fores bt )
Merl b, Manlth and 1 oo as BE 80 2 vear single capies, I8 crmts |
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At ologersand Yog s

ASTROLOCY, CLAIRVOYANCE,
HYPNOTISM, CRAPHOLOGCY
PSYCHOLOQY, PALMISTRY,

HIDDEN POWERS, Etc., Eto.
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| -Haw's for Seplember (s row
|ready. I s a number you can’l
afford to miss.

HARPER'S

|
| @ New BooKks and the
September Magazine

The

Supreme

Surrender -
By A. MAURICE LOW

A novel of “‘"“"q"‘ n society life touchs
ing 10 new and startling way on one of the
most interesting questions of the day the
marriage problsn. The book rxvuu an in-
side view  of Washington, socal and polite
ieal, and many of the leading figures will be
caslly recognized. $1.50

Tales of
The Cloister

By ELIZABETH G. JORDAN

In these tales Miss Jordan snters into an

entirely pew fleld ey are stories of con-
‘ vent life, of the nuns and their pupils  All
are told with wonderful oharm and delionoy,
and show a thorough knowledge of the lifo
witli which they dea PORTRAIT IN
TINT 8115 net

Harper's
Magazine

For September

Frederic Harrison's
“ Reminiscences of George Eliot™

9 Short

Pages
Stories

in Colors

HARPER & BROTHERS

Franklin Square, New York

The
Anglo-Saxon
Review

VOL. IX. JUNE, 1901,
Partial Contents:

The Next Government,
1, W, MASSINGHAM

The: Young England Movement,
WALTER SICHPL

Electricity and Empire,
Sip Epwakn Sassoon

The Great Seals of England,

WALTER b GRAY BircH

The American Revolution in the
Correspondence of Forace Walpole;
Cardinal Richelien. by Lionel Cusy
Smollett, by Andrew Lang.

PORTRAITS OF
Queen Al:xandra, Cardinal Richcliew,

$6 per number, 524 per year.

@. P. PUTNAM'S SONS, NewYork

Colleges and $chools,

For Boys & Young Men-Clty & Country

-

“tadents Prep red for Collage and

REGENTS

AT NEW YORK FPRIPARATORY scHOOL,

15W. 43d St.

Tol. 4006 A8th, N ¥, 1077 Main, Brookira.

ST. FRANCIS' COLLEGE,

FAL M “IHRERY, BLOOLEIYN,
by the FRANCISCAN BHOTHERS,
2L LA mmer Irars
e e 40 T ullcr Stre A Apt Jor Cataloguen,
HROIHER FIDELIS, © < ¢ % Hector

SACRED HEART ACADEMY,

Seleet Catholie Board ng Schon ' thorough scad-al v
commercial and summet ours  open all year, tunme
woderake. -ll:ua drill. camping vut for older b

" NoX

CONDUCTED
Clas ‘cal, “ee bl
I

oruls  Addres: ) AL GLST. Wast Cassle
PENNINGTON F N ARY wm Pe 1
Nrook R N 684 year oo edosational healthte
cation. home comborts 17 eapericgosd teacliers caln
logue free
THOMASOHANION D D 1Y D President
MOUNT HOLLY ACADEMY Mo ni Haelly, N0,
Lambed o twenly oy s cagef oulege preparativouw
amall = e o #AITAN

special enre of

torYoungMenand Women ity and Couniry,

Westerleigh Collegiate lnstitute,

West New Roghton. NSewn Yo k
1 gt Ay tharoug '
standard

{ Jor toys &
sehool with ©nus Class sl
ctaly, Seld " WnmeTe . ad r cal iren,

Addtess WITLHI R STHRONG. Poncipa
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Bosiarss Colingos,

LONS ISLAND BUSINESS COLLEGE,

‘ 143 149 South Eqghth $:., Beoskiyn, N, Y,
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